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A CRADLE SOXG.

Mil the lnVo, and ntlll the Held;
Still tho feathery pine Is;

Would my deep
Could bona deep,

And na calm ns thine Is!

Child of enrth nnd nlr nnd sun,
Stir not in thy sleeping;

Lie nt rest
On nnturo'8 hrent

Trust thee to her keeping!

Powers of enrth nnd nlr nnd sun,
Bcncnth, nround, nhove thee,

Lend their chnrm
To ward oflt linrm

All that lives must love thee.
Lo, the gentle sprites of spring

In homnge kneel before thee,
Or hovering
On silent wing,

Keep wntch frnternnl o'er thee.
May they stilt nttend thy steps

Vk'herosoe'er thou gocst;
Pure nnd fair
As sun nnd nlr

Be nil tho lovu thou ktioweitl
Itlll the lake, nnd still the field;
Stilt the feathery pine Is;

Would my sleep
Could be ns deep,

And ns calm ns thltio 1st

Atlanta Constitution.

Tuskers Private UirK.

Wlton I wns qulto n young mnn I
counted ninong my closo friends n
prlvnto detective. Tho two of uh were
enjoying a quiet smoke nnd chnt In
his cozy llttlo ofllco ono dny when
tho door opened nnd his hoy ushered
in a lady client. Sho wns npnnrontly
under 20, And wns qulto fashionably
attired. Hor form wns tail nnd Blon-

der and hor fnco exceedingly nttrnc-tlv-o,

but boro traces of somo sudden
and overwhelming affliction, for hor
eyes wero red with weeping.

Wr. Bonksj tio detective, I
sho queried, turning, after

a quick glanco at mo to my moro
maturo companion.

"At your service, madamo. Fray
be seated."

"I am In soro trouble, sir," sho
said, in tremulous tones, applying
hor handkerchief to hor eyes. ' 'Death
has suddenly robbed mo of n father
and tho prison, if nothing worso,
threatens to tako a dear cousin from
mo."

"That Is very sad," my friend said,
sympathetically. " IJufc cotnposo
yourself, my dear young lady; wo
may yet nvort tho latter part of your
trouble"

"Oh, sir I God grant that you may,
for my cousin, whom they suspect of
tho murder of my poor father, was to
bo my husband," sho said, tho seri-
ousness of tho enso overcoming her
natural modesty. "But ho Is inno-
cent, I know It, I fool It, In splto of
tho ovldonco against him. Oh, bo-lio-

mo, sir, Harry Is ns Innocent of
this droadful deed ns I am."

"My dear young" lady," said
Banks, encouragingly, "before hear-
ing tho first dotall of your enso I am
convinced that ho Is. My bollof In
fomlnlno Intuitions Is batted upon tho
olid foundation of oxporlonco. Bo

calm, therefore, nnd lot mo liavo tho
tory from tho beginning."
Tho circumstances sho related

wero as follows: Her .father, Thomas
Kempton, was tho proprietor of a
largo furnlturo factory. Ho was a
man who paid strict attention to
business, and was In tho habit of
remaining in his offlco after tho
factory had closod for tho night and
tho mon had dopnrtod, In order to
finish up his largo correspondence

Ono of tho clerks In his employ
was a nophow, a lino young follow,
strong of body and gonorous of heart,
but not froo from tho follies of youth.
Harry Stanton was a graduato of
collego and a thorough athlete, and,
bolng yot scarco 20, no had not out-
grown his youthful enthusiasm for
sports, clups nnd ly

lato suppors with tho boys.
Now, tho old uro not always so

tolerant of tho ways of tho young as
recollection should mako them, and
o it happonod that tho froquont

transgressions of tho uncle's offlco
rules by tho nophow caused between
the two consldorablo friction. On tho
evening o( the tragedy thero had
boon qulto a serious quarrel, and ho
left tho proBonco of his employer in
hot-head- ed hasto and with .angry
words.

One hour later and half an hour
after tho factory had closed Mr.
Kempton had boen found murdered
in his prlvato offlco. Ho was seated
In his chair, his hood falling forward
on the desk before him. A pocket-knif- e

had been used to accomplish
the dastardly deed, and this lay on
the floor in a pool of blood at the
murdored man's feot. On being
cleansed and examined tho fatal
weapon was instantly rocognlzod by
the clerks as young Stanton's.

There was no indication of a strug-
gle, tho blow had evidently boon
struck from behind, and with unor-in- g

aim had plorced the heart. Tho
safe had boen rifled of its valuablo
contents, and thore was evidence
that the nwr.dsln in making his oxlt
through general offlco had stop-
ped to oi.-- n Stanton's desk, and re-

move such things as a young fellow
'In making a pormanont doparturo
would bo llkoly to take.

So much In substanco had by Inter-
rogatory promptings beon drawn from
'tho girl, whon Banks said :

"And now toll mo what stops have
(boon taken."

"Poor papa's hoad clerk has em-ploy- ed

n dotoctlvo a .Mr. Grogg
who, after looking Into tho case,
startod off In hot pursuit of my cousin,
whom ho firmly bellovos to bo tho as-

sassin."
"Uml" came from Banks, as ho

,gaiod musingly into tho flro. "Then
.young Stanton has disappeared?"

"Yes', 'tis all a strango combin-
ation of clrcumstancos, but I trust,
rilr, you still bollovo him innocent."

"My dear young lady, a profes-
sional opinion based on tho merits of
tho caso would bo rather promaturo.
For the present you must draw what
oomfort you may from my faith In
your Intuitions. If you deslro itl

i shall proceed at once to the factory
in order to seouro soma further;
data."

"Kindly do so in my behalf, Mr.
.Bank," nspoodad th girl, and then

exhibiting to tho full hor perfect con-- 1

iiaonce in ner nuntcu lover, sno snia,
"I wish you to sparo no cxponso In
bringing tho criminal to justice."

Receiving my friend's promlso to
call at her homo and report If any
Important clew wns discovered, she
stepped into her cnrrlngo and was
driven hwny.

At his request I nccompnnlcd him
to tho scono of tho tragedy. An
hour's Investigation boro rather bar-
ren results. Tho only Important
fact brought out beyond what wo al-

ready know, was thnt tho suspected
young man had boen soon near tho
factory shortly boforo tho discovery
of tho murder. Banks, I thought,
began to look a llttlo blue.

"Has tho desk of Stanton's beon
touched?" ho inquired, presently,
pulling out tho upper drawer.

"Tho contents huvo not boon ma-
terially disturbed," responded tho
hoad clerk. "Detective Gregg sim-
ply noted tho missing nrtlclcs, and
tho bloody fingor marks on tho paper
where It had been lifted to get at
somo old lottors Stanton used to
lonvo lying nround tho bottom. Tho
wholo matter seemed so clear to him
that ho was hero scarcely ton min-
utes boforo ho stnrtcd off In hot pur-
suit."

"Uml" snld Banks In his peculiar
way, and then ho proceeded to go
through tho drawer. Bolng slightly
acquainted with ono of tho clerks, I
stopped up to him for a moment's
conversation. When I returned to
my friend's sldo ho wns pockotlng a
"beet of pnper which ho hud boon ex-
amining with his microscope. A quick
glanco at his face showed mo that ho
lilt upon a promising clew.

"I think wo hnvo seen sufflclent,"
ho said Immediately, and In a few
minutes wo wore on our way back to
town.

" Found something, Banks? "
"A mcro trifle," ho responded, "but

mum's tho word, my boy, oven for
you. A llttlo splco of mystery, you
know, will sharpen your Interest."

"I wns hoping It wns of sufficient
Importance to lend to nn Immcdlnto
and favorablo report to our charming
client." snld I. "Comforting tho dis-
tressed, whon aforesaid distressed aro
fomlnlno, young, pretty nnd rich, Is
right In my lino."

Banks lnughod good humorcdly and
then relapsed Into ruminating

It wns about 1 o'clock In tho after-
noon whon wo again entered tho fac-
tory offlco, Banks carrying a packngo
about ilftcon Inches square. It was
wropnod In plain brown paper, boro
no labol, tag or address of any sort,
and, as far ns I knew, might bo any
ono of tho thousand things betweon
a tin of biscuits and an Infernal ma-
chine Xolthor Grogg nor his quarry
had yot boon heard from.

"You will obltgo mo by gathering
all tho employes of tho factory to-
gether In this ofllco, Mr. Williams,"
said Banks, addressing tho head clerk.
"Lot tho outer doors bo locked, and
whon tho mon aro all In hero boo
that tho ofllco door Is securely fas-
tened also. I wish to try an Inter-
esting llttlo experiment."

"I obsorvo that you uso a type-
writer," ho wont on after Mr. Wil-
liams had given orders to huvo tho
mon called, "Will you kindly

tho ribbon, or if you hnvo nu
unused ono bettor still."

This bolng brought Banks proceed-
ed to untlo Ills package. Removing
tho outer wrapper ho laid baro a plain
cardboard box, tho cover of which ho
was on tho point of lifting when he
looked up to soo tho eyes of nil pres-
ent gazing upon It'wlth cngor curios-
ity. Mine, ho afterward told mo,
wero fairly popping out of my head.
As thoro was no particular hurry ho
stayod his hand and with u most
quizzical expression of countennnco
loungod back in his chair and coolly
puffed at his clgarotto.

In fivo minutes tho mon, looking
somewhat mystified, woro all assem-
bled, and everything was roady for
tho noxt stop. With a quick glanco
Banks ran his oyos ovor tho forty
faces boforo him. Thon turning to mo
ho whlspored mysteriously: "Stand
closo bosldo mo nnd whon It comos to
namos jot down thoso I givo you tho
alrmnl trt. Tf. twill. antrn fimn "H.g.lM. V M.W .....V.

"Now, mon." ho said, addressing
tho gathorlng, "as llttlo moro can bo
dono In tho matter of tho murdor
until wo hoar from Dotoctlvo Gregg,
Mr. Williams hero has kindly con-
sented to allow mo this favorablo op-
portunity to put to tho tost a llttlo
thoory which has boon brought
to my notlco. It Is said that In China
all holders of public offices and espec-
ially soldiers aro known by their fingor
marks. Tho arrangomont of the
grooves or furrows on tho skin, It is
claimed, is allko in no two individu-
als. That I wish to provo or dlsprovo
conclusively. As each man's name Is
called ho will pleaso stop forward,
press his right thumb upon tho type-
writer ribbon and thon make an

on this strip of proparod
glass. To' distinguish ono from an-

other I doslro each mun to record his
namo on tho labol I have affixed un-

der tho sptco for each Improssion."
Banks eyed each man koenly as he

came up in answer to his namo and
did as requested. Ono, two, throe,
all Innocent looking follows enough
wont by.but tho fourth indlvldualhad
a sullon sort of look, and rocolvlng
tho nudgo of which I had beon fore-
warned, I jottod down his name. So
the registering procession moved
along until at last all had loft thoir
thumb marks and I had llstod just
about a dozen names.

"Now," said Banks, lifting tho
mystorlous packago, "I havo horo a
small maglo lantorn through which I
proposo to put tho slldo boarlng tho
imnroHHion. It, is now dark onouah I
fancy and yes tho book of that
calondar yondor will sorvo excollontly
as a white surface, uullgo mo, Air.
Williams by, turning its faco to tho
wall. Tliank you."

Whllo spoaklng my friend had
busiod hlmsolf preparing tho lantorn
so that matters moved absorbingly
and without dolay,

"To mako tho testa llttlo moro
Interesting," he contlnuod, "I will
first show you tho thumb mark of a
gontloman whom I havo a groat do-

slro to moot. Wo will comparo tho
others with this one."

On the disk of light thrown upon
,the wall appeared a. peculiar arrango-
mont of lines, jagged, running into
each othor, beginning nowhoro and
ending In the Mme place,

Presently with my list before him
Banks pushed tho long slldo in and
stopped at No. 4. For a few seconds
ho allowed It to show out beside tho
first. It exhibited n conformation en-
tirely different. Ho thon superim-
posed them or placod the figures on
tho moving slldo directly over that on
tho Btatlonnry ono. Tho result was a
most confused network of Intcrwovon
linos. .

Quickly ho hurried through my list,
fronting each in tho snmo manner
nnd nl lowing tho dissimilarities to
speak for themselves. Presently ono
of tho thumbmnrks fitted bo nicely
ovor tho stationary ono thnt not a
slnglo variation could bo observed.
Thero wns no crossing of tho lines
nnd no blur. So perfect wns tho
matching of tho impression thnt I
turned my eyes toward tho lantern
to bo sure thnt tho two slides wore
really thero. As I did so I noticed a
commotion In tho back pnrtof tho
room. Then enmo a yell from Banks.

"Solzo him John Trnskor tho
murderer.! Don't lot him escape,
men I"

Boforo a hand could bo raised to
stay him John Trnskor had plunged
headforemost through tho window
nnd was flying with terror at his
heels down tho road.

Kro tho doors could bo opened and
n Into and cry raised ho had secured
a long start. As It wns only dusk
outsldo nnd there wero fow houses
near tho factory, ho wns still In view,
however, nnd tho men tore nftcr him
with cries of "Stop tho murderer I

Stop him 1"
Presently n clatter of hoofs was

heard and n horso nnd rldor
dashed, past them, and gained rapidly
upon tho fugitive. Seeing ho would
bo shortly overtaken If ho kept tho
rood, Trnskor climbed a stono wall
and dashed across a meadow.

With a leap tho rider cleared his
saddlo; with a slnglo bound ho went
over tho wall and almost boforo tho
othor pursuers realized what was hap-
pening, John Trnskor was struggling
to frco .his pinioned arms from tho
iron grasp of his muscular captor.

"Why, If It Isn't Stanton 1" cried
Mr. Williams In surprise, as ho nnd
tho others enmo up.

"Good I" exclaimed Banks, with a
grin; "this Is n llttlo bit of pootlo
justlco I hadn't arranged for."

Arriving at tho factory, Trasker
broko down, and mndo ft most abject
confession. Ho hud planned to re-

main behind that evening to rlflo tho
open safe Overhearing tho quarrel
botweon undo nnd nephew, ho saw
how It might bo used to his advan-
tage. On his way through tho gen-
eral ofllco ho looked through Stanton's
desk and secured his knife. Itoturn-in- g

after tho deed to complcto tho
ovldonco against tho young follow,
ho had loft tho Incriminating thumb-mur- k.

As for Stanton, his story was very
simple. Ho had returned to tho
premises that evening with a view to
apologizing to his undo, but prldo
overcoming his good Intention, ho
had gouo nway ngaln without enter-
ing. Shortly afterward mooting a
friend, who lived somo twonty miles
from town, ho hud beon tempted
with tho prospect of a day's shoot-
ing to accompany him homo. Thrco
o'clock that afternoon, nnd just aftor
they had got buck from tho woods,
tho first Information of what had oc-

curred reached him, nnd borrowing
his friend's inaro ho startod post
hasto for tho factory, with what re-

sult has already been mndo known.
Banks received a fifty dollar check

nnd abundant thanks from his charm-In- g

young client, nnd somo fifteen
months later nn Invitation to tho
wedding. Now York Prels.

Food Before Sleep.

Many persons, says Dr. W. T.Cath-el- l,

an eminent physician, though not
actually sick, kcop bolow pur In
strength and gonorul tono, nnd I am
of tho opinion that fasting during
tho long intorvnls botweon supper
and breakfast, and especially tho com-

plete emptiness of tho stomach dur-
ing sloop, adds greatly to tho amount
of emaciation, sleeplessness and gen-
eral weakness wo so ofton meet.

All bolngs oxcopt man are goverencd
by natural instinct, and evory bolng
with a stomach, oxeapt man, cats bo-

foro sloop, and even tho human In-

fant, guldod by tho samo instinct,
sucks frequently day and night, and
if its stomach is empty for any pro-
longed period, it crlos long and loud.

Digestion requires no intorval of
rest, and if tho amount of food dur-
ing tho twonty-fou- r hours is, in
qunntlty and quality, not beyond the
physiological limit, it makes no hurt-
ful difforonco to tho stomach how fow
or how short aro tho intervals be-
tweon eating, but it does mako a vast
difforonco in tho weak and emaciated
ono's wolfaro to havo a modicum of
food In tho stomach during tho time
of sloop, that instead of bolng con-
sumed oy bodily action It may during
the intorval improved tho lowered
system, and I am fully satisfied wore
tho weakly, tho emaciated and tho
slooples8 to rightly tako a light lunch
or moal of slinplo, nutritious food bo-

foro going to bod for a prolonged
period, nino in ton of thorn would bo
thereby lifted Into a hotter standard
of health. Now York Journal.

His eng ef. HejieT

A woll known man of buslnosa in
this city is noted for his remarkably
choerful disposition. Though ho has
sufforod financial disaster moro than
onco, his bonhommlo has carried him
through without a wrinkle Asked
to explain how ho managed to retain
so much Mark Taploy philosophy
through ovory crisis, ho replied:
"Whon I was a young man in busi-
ness my disposition was qulto differ-
ent. Though I was provided with
everything desirable tho least sot- -
back causod mo oxcosslvo worry, and
onco, thinking my firm was on tho
vorgo of failure, I rosolvod upon

Early one morning,
aftor a sleoploss night, I sturtod out
toward tho rlvor, brooding deeply
upon my troubles'. I happonod to
look up and saw an old rag-nick- er

going cheerfully about his work hum-
ming 'Pop Goes tho Weasol,' I
stopped and turned back. ., The con-
trast botweon his condition and dis-
position, dnd mino loft Im-
pression, anil I have hummed that
samo g air, at Inter-
vals, evor since, "Philadelphia

HOftROM REVBALIRX

Xthmt IT. Mm? Suffer 'If (Scientist Keep
oa Discovering.

If cases of actual starvation multi-
ply throughout tho 'and, If an epl-dotu- lu

of diseases resulting from In-

nutrition devastates tho country, tho
doctors and not tho bankers, brokers,
and statesmen will bo to blame
Thero Is plenty of food in America-ple- nty

and to sparo, and nono so poor
but what he mny by comparatively
light oxcrtlon secure a sunicicnt
qunntlty dally to retain for his full
tlmo that deslrublo coadjunctlvcnoss
of soul and body. Still starvation
stares oven tho rich In tho faco, star-
vation born of nn unholy combina-
tion of dectors, nerves, and Imagina-
tion.

Tho most eminent scientists have,
of lato years, been devoting much
tlmo and attention to tho study of
microbes and bacilli and parasites
and othor unpleasant microscopic

Nobody objects to their
having dono so u- - to thoir Indcflnlto
contlnuanco of such a diverting pas-
time. But they havo no right to
flaunt their dlsagrceablo and depres-
sing discoveries In tho bacteriolog-
ical way In the fuco of tho nervous
layman. Ono of them, a Dr. Stiles
ot the Government Department of
Agriculture, has been particularly in
dustrlousln discovering all soits of
infinitesimal but voracious and deadly
parasites in about every article of
food found upon the avorago Ameri-
can tabic And now ho persists, with
unholy enthusiasm, in enlightening
tho ordinary men and women ot tho
country who havon't tlmo to keep a
constant lookout upon tho horrlblo
details of his discoveries. Ho

announces that most beof,
pork, and bread Is just falily swarm-
ing with parasites which rango In
size from atomic mlnutonoss to 150
feet In length! With ghoulish glee
ho tells us that soups aro apt to con-tai- n

bits of anlmaculu which may
develop into devastating tapeworms
of most discouraging dimension!.
He says tnico in tho pantry aro apt
to dcposlto mogastotno lntcstlnales
throughout tho bread supply of tho
family, and that nil sorts of horrlblo
stomachic consequences aro pretty
uro to follow if thor do.

Water, unless boiled, according to
this ravager of tho Joys or life, is apt
to contain about 4,000,000 dlftorcnt
parasites to tho spoonful, Including
tho egg of tho formldablojlumbrlcold
worm, which, onco it develops, is
reasonably certain to bore holes in
ono's liver and conduct oxtonslvo ex-
cavating operations in ono's lungs.
wnorevor wo go, wnatover wo eat
and drink, according to Dr. Stiles,
wo aro uc all times and places Just
fairly throwing ourselves in the way
af legions and hordes of insatiable
bacilli whoso horrors he delights in
Illustrating by means of microscopes
una magic lanterns.

And honco It comes about that,
unless something Is done, unless these
grewsomo-mlndo- d and overly zealous
buctorlolog sts are either obliged to
furnish untidotcs for these parasitic
terrors of their con urlng or olio made
to Keep their hideous knowlodgo to
themselves, tho future contains no
othor fato for tho imaginative maa
?r woman but starvation, and that In
the midst of plenty, too!

Her Opinion of It.
"Onco when I was in one of my

back counties," said a Tennessee Con-
gressman. "I stopped at a small
hotel where I wus an object of curi-
osity to a couple of natives, evidently
man and wife I was sitting out on
a porch In front of tho houso read-
ing a nowspapor, and they were
watching mo as if I wore some kind
or a now creation, but I tried to re-

main unconscious of It, behind ray
paper. Finally thoy began to talk.

'Who d' you reckon ho Is?' queried
tho woman In a half whisper.

" 'Dunno; sposln' I ax him?' he
ventured qulto as curious as she
was.

i You dasn't,' sho said in a tone
Implying that sho hoped ho would,
and ho did, and I told him I was tho
Congressman from that district He
wont back to hor smiling.

"Guess who?' ho said.
'Somo kinder drummer er other,'

iho replied, pooping at me cautiously.
"Tho man shook bis head.
V 'Ho ain't no preacher, I'm shore,'

she said, 'but be might be a sowln'.
machlno agent'

" 'No, he ain't, said tho man, 'he's
the Congressman frum this deestrlckj
that's what he la'

" 'Did ho toll you so?' she asked
incredulously.

" 'In course.'
' 'My,' she exclaimed, 'I wouldn't

a' thought it It's bad enough to be
one without goln' 'round tellln' every,
body.' "Detroit Free Press.

A Hlsjn of Pressure.
Among the signs that the high

pressure at which American profes-
sional and business mon are living li

fl. umr. join

telling upon tnom, tho great increase
in tho number of sofas and couches
to be used in offices is very interest-
ing to tho student of norves and
nervous diseases. A generation ago
a violent headncho or n fooling of a
great depression was considered a
legitimate excuso for closing up the
oillco and taking half a day off, It
not a rest for a day or two, Now
thero Is no tlmo for rests of this
character and tho man who Is break-
ing down from ovorwork gots a couch
In hls.nltlco and takes thrco or four
minutes or perhaps u quarter of an
hour's rest whon his brain declines to
act

A few days ago 1 had occasion to
call .upon a well-know- n attorney, who,
to my surprise, 1 found lying on a
couch in his office. I was apologiz-
ing and prom'sing to call again,
when ho told mo to sit down and ho
could attend to mo all right I
stated my case to him and ho dic-
tated a letter to his stenographer
boarlng on tho question, explaining
to mo when ho got through that when
ho got played out ho could think
much better lying down than sitting
up Burning tho candle at both ends
is an expression which scarcely ap-
plies to such reckless overdrafts on
nerves and nature as this. St Louis
Globe-Democr- at

Bttrprlsc at tho Number.
In Lynchburg, not long ago, a

houso fell on General Jubal Early.
Somothlng was wrong with a wall
that was bolng built, and It fell in.
Early was under It Evory ono
thought ho was dead, They began
Adltf tho bricks uwav to.. secure tho

mangiea remains, vinally nis heaa
showed. He was swearing. Ha
pulled himself nut nnd walked away,
saying: "Damme, I didn't know
there wero so many bricks in the
world!"

color (sensations.
The thrco primary color sensations

are considered to bo red, green, and
violot. Certain mixtures of vlolot
and grcou produced u btuc; red and
green also givo a yellow. But It Is
important to observe that theso aro
primary colors, though the expres-
sion "lights of primary colors" Is ad-
missible. For it is commonly im-
agined that tho blue and yellow
mixed in certain proportions produco
various kinds of grcon. If yellow
and bluo pigments bo mixed togcthor
with water tho green color produced
Is any a mixture of bluo and yollow
colors. It is tho ono color which Is
not freely absorbed cither by the yol-
low or by tho bluo pigment Tho yel-
low pigment removes the grcatei
part of tho bluo, Indigo and violet
rays; tho bluo pigment removes the
greater part or the red, orange, and
yellow. Thus tho light that Anally
escapes Is mainly green.

It Is curious to notice, too, that
tho sunlight passing through glass of
ono color Is not only of that color.
What is called tho ordinary solar
spectrum Is produced by allowing a
ray of sunlight to enter a narrow silt
and pass through ono or moro prisma
If a nit of red glass bo held over tho
silt the wholo length ot the spectrum
is not roddoncd; thero is no color in
tho spectrum of tho glass when that
color docs not exist In tho ordinary
'rainbow) spectrum. If tho red glass
be pretty pure only rod and a little
orango aro visible In tho spectrum;
all the rest is cut away. Wonderful
is it also that tho colors soon In
natural objects are ch lolly residuals
loft aftor Internal absorption.

A tulip with green loaves can only
bo soon in pure light or in tho cor-
responding colors of tho spectrum.
If It Is placed In tho red band ot the
spectrum tho flower shines brilliantly
red, whllo tho leaves sblno dull red,
not grcou. If moved to any othor
band of tho spectrum tho rod petals
becomo black and tho green alters
much. Longman's Magazine

Smoking nt Prayer.
A visitor from tho United States

finds many things which surprlso blm
in tho City ot Moxtco. When tho
mall arrives at the postofflco tho
names of the peoplo to whom letters
aro addressed are wrltton on a'sllp ot
paper and posted on a bulletin board.
Merchants go evory morning to ex-
amine tho announcement, and if
they find their names on tho list
hand their cards to tho delivery
clerk, who hands thorn their malL
No postago stamps are sold, but
those having lettors to mall take
them to the postotllce and pay thoir
postage to the postmastor, who sticks
on the stamps himself. In all publlo
places men are found silting around,
provided with pen, ink, and paper,
ready to conduct tho correspondence
of any one uoablo to do it himself.
Every one in Moxlco smokes, the
women as well as the men. They
smoke in the street cars, in the
shops, at the opera, and, in fact,
everywhere. 1 actually saw one man
kneeling in chapel, muttering his

with a lighted cigarette ingravers, Exchange.

MAYPOLE BROTHERS
VENTILATING CONTRACTORS,

SHEET IRON WORKERS. SLATE, TIN

AND CORRDOATED IRON ROOFERS.

GALVANIZED IRON GORNIOES.

8 and 10 South Canal St., Chicago, 111.

mm. r. m, quiiD.

410. 411 wid 412,
J III

Railway Construction Co,

Olfioo-Ro- oms

170 Washington St., CHICAGO.

TELEPHONE 4031.

fl.ftMtetaftI &jlig&fP!tfo& UiH&'itofiiit-- tt nt

JOHN ADANK

F. E.

Wg m iisR"ffaftftaWaBBaCaiaM

Livery, Boardings Sale Stables
331 and 333 Webster Av., (yjiESiW) Chicago.

COYLE. A. SCHATZLEIN,

COYLE. SCHffiLEI k CO,

DndertakersErabalmers
Corner 26th and Wallace Streets,

(Telephone South 54.) CHICAGO,

Kenny &

5?fl5SlateSt.bM5i!fl5StateSt,

Undertakers and Embalmers.
FIR8T-CLA8- 8 LlVERY.

Telephone Oakland 520. : OPEN ALL NIGHT.

WM. EI8FELDT, JR.,
Funeral Director and Embalmer.

atSNsSstatoVHSkisaBaBsSRHwlBaiaaBHL
TIEjBISssaiHaHHalL.

Livery and Boarding.
86 and 88 Racine Avenue,

Telephone North 270. CHICAGO.
Tolophono 3074.

St.
North, 85Q,

Open All Night.

7RUSftt
1 1 W MhIii, 8894.

St. CHICAGO.
DAY AND NIOHT.

Brewer
Weiss Beer, Porter

P. J. GAVIN SONS,

Undertakers and Embalmers
FINE FUNERAL COOD8.

220 N. Clark Street, - - - CHICAGO.

W. D. CURTIN CO..

Undertakers and Embalmers

tJWhWells xksBBSsssssaasasassavijl144 Tvlnnlionw

LIVERY
148 and 150 Wells

OFFICES OPEN

Company

of

JO! F. ALLES FLUSH CO.

233 and 235 Lincoln Avenue.
Sanitary Plumbing, Gas Fitting and Sewerage. Man-

ufacturers of Gas, Electric and Combi-
nation. Fixtures.

"JEWEL" MS STOVES AND RANGES.

PAUL POE,
AND EXPORT BEER.

29-3-6 CM SI. Cir.Jf irUR A Chlcaji, TiliphMi NiM 902,


